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BOMB PEKING! 

GIVE INDIANS 
THE VOTE! 

STATEHOOD FOR 
ARKANSAS! 
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P'nd r'iLl'F 


yes-Play with your cells, and BECOME YOUR OWN FOOD! 
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$ANE TRALLIS IS ALMOST AN 
ANIMAL NOW. IT WAS AN EVOLU¬ 
TION, NOT A SUDDEN THINS. HE 
EATS WITH HIS HANDS, WASHES 
RARELY, WEARS A LOINCLOTH ONLY 
TO PROTECT HIS SROIN AND AS A 
BELT IN WHICH TO HOLSTER HIS 
KNIFE . HIS WOMAN HE STOLE LIKE 
A THIEF IN THE NISHT. WHEN SHE 
WAS A SCRAWNY CHILD OF NINE, 
WHILE HER PARENTS PROBABLY 
DREAMED SWEET DREAMS OF 
ROAST I NS THE SIRL FOR A MIDDAY 
FEAST. ALL OF THIS LANE SENTLY 
EXPLAINED IN DETAIL AS HE RAPED 
HER REPEATEDLY IN REPLY TO HER 
TEARS. NOW SHE SHARES HIS FATE 
WITH FAITHFUL PASSIVITY, AS HE 
CHAUE/VG£S fate TO TAKE THE... 
























SXCEPr FEAR AFTER THE 
FIRST BARRAGE OF BOMBS 
LEVELED THE MAJOR CITIES. 
WHAT REMAINED HAS BE¬ 
COME A SEWER OF PESTI - 
LENCE FOR THE RAGGED 
SURVIVORS. SOON THEY 
WILL WITHER LIKE UPROOT¬ 
ED FLOWERS ON A GUTTED 
BATTLEFIELD, UMIESS . 




















































